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I- More Than
II yiccoiqnioqatiiig.

"No, Archibald," said the^^v N

haughty Vassar maiden, "you jjfifbv
can never be more than a ,<!j ^
brother to me."
The crimson cheek of the

downcast lover upraised. "It
is hard to hear such a de<. ision

| from the woman who is the Jj
, , - ii.sei i <x lipmg maris

Uii-'! heart,"' he said.' "but may I
' ill III as^ reason your de-

clsion ?"
"It is your right, I suppose,"

she answered. "Well, one week
'go with my own hands I made 1
natbur watiles after the most ,.

ipproved Vassar recipe. You j!
I I I * I"ze(i upon one, tried to thrust j,j ,|jIII 111 vour knife fhrnnph if anf? he- ll*.

cause you hadn't an axe at
hand, rejected it with scorn.

11 The next day I tried you with J
ij Mrs. Roarer's patent humtitiddybiscuit; but, after breakiing off two teeth and dislocat

jl ing your jaw, you gave up the
jj| contest like the coward that

j.jj you are. inen, sun wismng

| not to be too hard on you, I

lijj made you sugared doughnuts.
which cost me nine lessons, at
$4 per, at the Nightmare InstigatorCooking College,' and.

Ill after mistaking them,basely for Jjljilt[|j Hercules pills, you swallowed
{ |.]|jj one whole, and, pocketing the

r^st. sent them to the Cuban
insurgents for ammunition.
Thei:, persisting stilT Tn">r.'7"" *"-}
efforts to do anything within
my power to prove that you
were not a base and cruel das:jj tard without any sympathy in

|( your heart for the efforts of my
love to try you and bring out I

I your soldier qualities, I built jjt
I /ou a beautiful mince pie after

the most approved plans
adopted by the United Boiler
Workers' Pharmacopeia, but,
after one or two half-hearted
onslaughts, you slid the hot
slab under your waistcoat and \
sent it to the .marble cutters to
be carved with your name and
date of birth, to be used as a

headstone ori your demise.
No, no, do not enter one word ) v

of protest, _
for I know the

truth, and we must part forever."
"Ah, I see," moaned the j

lover, bowed down with blasted ||'|
hopes. "I thought you wanted

I a husband who was a ipoet, a

man of sympathy-and of ir.Cins 111
to cherish' you forever, but I jl
was wrong. However, as I

. have no feelings but those of
kindness toward you, I will j
bring you two acquaintances ill!

s » * of mine who will bear every
test.doubtless. And the one |
who still lives after the ordeal W |J|
you may make your own."
"Thank you," said the fair

IJ one. "And may I ask who jji
"Certainly," replied the lover. I

|| "One is a glass eater in a

Bowery museum and the other

j travels in a circus as the 'gent li','
But the sweet listener onlyi

fear then that I am doomed
perpetual girl-bachelorhood;
for, could I not find these two

1 .convenient Heroes combined in flj,
one, marriage is not for me."

pt tl?<? Su/a$<^r <?lub Ij
"I see that a member of the

"400" has promised to introduce
a tailor s son into society this
Winter in order to balance an

outstanding account.'
"Whew! I don't wonder !

they say that some people will
go through purgatory in order |
to collect a bill." * ij j.

ff ic 51 i Kl "

|ll man who never misR)Jtakes his luck for f
' '

The Cause of the Fuss.
"What was all that fussing ar

screaming on the upper flo<
about? asked the fat lad

of the two-headed be
shortly after a serii
of long and ! a

N. shrieks had float
n. down the stai

way of the dir
. , \ museum.^ . \ Oh' th

N > \ Snake

/ j ^ r.^f yh am
i/Wc4*K^W\ a°car
A^(^erpi

|
/

^/#t / <

Xs 1f tie, actress is go' n' ^e\ o^' a r

vi (,ar,jes'let us know and wer
^!<i into hysterii

before the thing1 could be removed from her

f\ I^e(ryr>ise<?i?ee'of Su/T\/T\er.
1 saw her clinging to a rope.
A maid of beauty rare;

Within my heart there rose the hope
That I might meet her there.

At last across her charming face
A look of horror sped.

She seemed to swerve from place to place,
The salt surf beat her head.

"Fair maid," I cried, in tones discreet.
"Pray let me take your hand!"

Quoth she, "For 's Sake take my feet
And stick them in the sand!"

turning the
Oi?e (

CLL'KSON-^Higrbee has been
those Winter togs from Londo

dN\a*hingtor *

wav<" -

"TtjLteh^V, _

After till:

.

1- \
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f/ To Bb Cast Out,
"He most be exorcised!"

r The two men surveyed the restive horse critincally and speculated on its various merits and
demerits.
"You say" 1

The Speaker was evidently the owner of the
horse.
.."that the animal" ,

He turned his eyes toward the other man.
equally evidently the groom.

"has been e4ting his head off" ^
He moved aside to avoid a kick from the

"and developed a detril of a ternThe

groom nodded respectfully and I
added that the horse had been shut
up some time. j,TjBSgygC-SV&*
The owner thereupon repeated that

he ought to be exorcised. pat?8:-.
His reference was of course, to' the Ip-.

3 evil of a temper and the reader can,F>
therefore, drop his superior smile
caused by the thought that he had
detected a typographical error. $&']&'',/$
It was only the owner's way of

f\T) /Mi-Star Ballet:.
OPERA HOUSE MAnIgER.Well, what "V5j||||

sort of a ballet has this new attraction of v

yours, anyway? \$
ADVANCED AGENT.Ballet? The finest on the

road! Sixty dancers, and every dancer "the only
and original far-famed Fatima, from the World's
Fair Plaisance."

HOSE ON HIM.

bragging that he just "mported
n, but" i

PLEY .But what?
2LUBSON.He might have taken

the precaution to empty 01 t
the camphor balls from t e jj ijljj

s, pockets before he put m

his big front. ' IHIlr

*

'

vlj, is OYER.

Sinners to Burq.
"How do you like your new charge, Brother

Bongnecker?" inquired the Reverend Mr. Smiles,addressingthe pastor of the Rapidville Church,
who had been recently transferred thither by the
conference.
"Ah, Brother Smiles," replied the god man sadly.

I am bowed in spirit and my heart

The condition of affairs in the
church is truly deplorable; there are quarrels and a
dissensio. .s almost continually, backbiting and recriminationseemingly without end. One of the
deacons is suspected of leading a double life, and
another is a confirmed and unscrupulous horse
trader. A prominent member is believed to be addictedto gambling, another is an opium fiend and
a third derives his income from violating the prohibitorylaw. Another delights in horse racing,
and the leader of the Bible class is suspected of
indulging in periodical debauches. One of the
most active workers anrfong the ladies is a kleptomaniac,another has been sued for slarvder by the
superintendent of the Sabbath school, and ther$ _

is believed to be a ~5igaHIst~TrT the "cBTftrl Ttfe
'

young women of the congregation are frivolous
ard given to dancing, and the young men regularlyattend the Sunday ball games. It is terrible,
Brother Smiles, terrible!"
"My goodness, Brother Longnecker," replied the

Reverend Mr. Smiles, who still had a slight streak
of worldliness in his composition, "you've got
sinners to burn, haven't you?"

f\ Sta<$<^ Beauty.
Twas on the stage I saw her first,
With flaxen hair and eyes of blue.
So young was she, I could but sigh:
"Soubrette, perhaps, or Ingenue!"
Unmindful of the gaping throngs.
Her ease would quite astonish you,
So young was she, but then the stage
Was only a Fifth avenue.

f{ Cood Substitute
FIRST BURGLAR.There, it's just rriy luck!

This man's awake ,and I have forgrotten my sand
bag.
SECOND BURGLAR.Don't worry. I Just

stumbled over a soft pillow.

]vfo I^eu/ard O/fered.
"What do they mean by 'Virtue Is'itsown reward ?"
"I suppose they mean that it is no use adveringwhen i

^ 'S lOSt

I Ib 1 >e< a me Speech l,es?

I
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-W Zfir-^h ~'J^
The Thin Man's Narrow/ Escape.
A Broadway cable car, late at nigut, was on its

down trip. At Cortlandt street a tall, thin man
with long hair, a shiny felt hat that was too small
a shiny frock coat that was too long and shiny
black trousers that were too short, got aboard
In a front corner of the car sat a fat man with a
big valise. There were seats a-plenty, but the
tall, thin man walked the length of the car and
ocvi. uuwn ucai tut; iiil man in me corner.
"Erastus G. Lovell, of Hackensack!" exclaimed
the thin man, "how are you to-night?"

teV The fat man stared a moment at the speakerIfPyK and replied with somt asperity.
1 am no* Erastus G. Lovell, of Hackensack.but I am nnite well to.nio-v.f "

, $©e thought of the thortiflcatlon
**\ eN^ I would have suffered if I hadI'd <i\iC'

* gone and done what I had on my
mind, and then found that you were not

Krastus G. Lovell, ofvHackensack, is what annoysme. Mercy!"
The fat man smiled reassuringly and bowed.
"Yes, indeed!" continued the thin man. "I don't

know what bade me pause on this occasion, for
I always go straight up to Erastus G. LoVell, of
Hackensack, and say: 'Lend me a dollar until
to-morrow!' Now, if I had done that to-night,
and, after you had lent me the dollar, I had discoveredthat you were not Erastust G. Lovell, of
Hackensack, just see how deadly my mortification
would have been! Mercy! It makes me cold to
Jdlink_pj it-"

_The fat man assured him with a smile that
there would have been no occasion. whatever for
mortification on that soore.
"Thanks! thanks!" exclaimed the thin man.

i cx j ninu. JJU L J. UUI1 L ftllUW Uiai I

ought to accept it even until to-morrow. If you
were only Erastus G. Lovell, of Hackensack, now.
You are so exceedingly like'him in looks and
manner."
The fat man bowed again, but his smile was

missing. The car was nearing the end of the
route.

"If, as you say, my fears of being mortified beyondmeasure if I had gone at you as though you
were Erastus G. Lovell, of , Hackensack, arc

groundless," continued the thin man, blandly, "I
will put the thought aside and accept the loan.
but only until to-morrow. Only until to-morrow."
The car hadn't stopped yet, but the fat man

grabbed his valise, hurried to the platform and
jumped orr, looking back as he rushed for the
sidewalk as if he feared the thin man was in
pursuit. The thin man wasn't. He sat still and
watched the fat man as he disappeared. Then he |
arose, mopped his forehead with a red handker- \
chief, and, a? the car stopped at the end of Broadway,said to the conductor:

"It's terrible nowadays how tight the money
market is, ain't it?"
But the conductor said nothing, and the thin

man got off. ED MOTT.
fsjjg

Ttoy Took offai^e.
ALETHEA.Mother, I fe^,rX

you have offended Professor
& Hjffi Clawer and Herr Von Pounder.

*$*** Wha,t did you say to them just
,, i

w ;

^ MRS. NEWROCKS (comVj«,**wNs placently).Why, I have been j
complimenting- them most
highly upon their playing. 1
told them I never before so
greatly enjoyed a piano duel in

^ "^-x my life.,

,

' £/
i from thk .Shook.

»


